The Random Jottings of Donald Jay in Nelson in Pendle Lancashire . 
Poem, Latch key children. 


Latch key children, alone and free, With keys around our necks to be, The ones to let us in the 
door, And keep us safe 'til Ma came home once more. 

We'd walk to school with empty hands, And head back home across the lands, To make our 
meals and do our chores, And play outside 'til light no more. 

Our afternoons were often spent, At friends' homes where we'd be content, To play and laugh 
and have some fun, Until our parents' work was done. 

And though we longed for company, Our independence set us free, To learn to navigate this life, 
And find our way through joy and strife. 

So here's to all those latch key kids, Who learned to grow and spread their wings, And found 
their place in this great world, Through courage, love, and strength unfurled. 


By Donald Jay 


